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THHE CHICAGO HAGLHE,.

AN HONORABLE PRECEDENT

UT don't you think,” said 1
to Miss Hewitt, “that the end
Justifies the means?"

“Oh, no," she

-
Bhe shook her head.

sald; “that's Jesultical,”
“Well, now, here's an example,” 1

suggested. “You are anxious to wsell
the contents of this stall, aren’t you?"
"“Ob, yoa," responded Miss Hewitt
“And you would be delighted if some
one were to come and buy it all up?
It would be of such use to the charl-

“Certalnly,” sald Miss Hewitt,
promptly.

*“And would vex Miss Chudlelgh over
the way 1’ I added.

Miss Hewitt looked at me with sns-
picion, but. I'm sure 1 was very de-
mure.

*Oh, it would be nice, of course, to be
“It would

“May 1 trouble you for nnother lce?”
sald 1, feellng that 1 was bound to do
something after that. *“Thank you—
strawberry. Well, as I was saylug, 1t
you could find & means of getting rid
of all this, and thereby benefiting the
charity by so much, you would feel dis-
posed to take It, even If it wasn't quite
—well—quite, you know

“l wouldn't de anything dishonest,”
put in Miss Hewlitt quickly.

1 didn't quite see, but I theught It
looked llke a—""

“l know I haven't sold much,” broke
in Miss Hewitt hastily, and with &
slight nccession of color. “Yeu have
only bought a few lcen.”

I looked meditative. “Bo I have,” 1
sald, feeling that amnother call was
made upon me. “I wonder if T might
—no; perhnps better not. 1 suppose
you haven't such a thing as a baby's
perambulator, Misa Hewitt?"

Mins Hewitt was not amused; she
bhad only an eye to a bargain. “No,*
::o uhl.h eagerly, “I'm afrald 1

ven't; but I've got a very nicely
dressed cradle, and some rattles—and

“Ab,” sald 1, shaking my head, “I'm
afrald it's pot old emough for these
things."

Bhe sighed and gianced aeross the
way, where Miss Chudleigh was en-
gaged In a roaring trade,

“I think I might have one more ice,”
I sald, very bravely.” It was not so
very hard, after all; the heat was very
great and they soon melted.

q‘:."' Hewitt was very nioce o’rm it.
you sure you t ol
asked, doubtfully, bt e

“Miss Hewitt," I sald, “you are much
too scrupulous. That Is the reason
of your fallure. And yet you would
bave sold me a ¢ and rattles with
perfect equanimity, wing that I am
& bachelor. The Inconsistency of your
oex Is & pussle,” 1 remarked, shaking
my head,

“Oh, but I didn't think about that,"
#ald she, with a blush. *“I only thought
you wanted—"

“Come, then,” I sald, “what would
you do to get rid of all your articles of
commerce "

Miss Hewlitt's eyes opened. “Oh, It
1 could only do that,” she exclaimed,

"Well, how far would you be pre-
pared to go for 1tY' sald I, fnaine | do

atingly.
Bhe paused. *“I'd—1'd give up the
:ﬂ;:&nlﬂt."-m exclayned, ; impul-
vely.

l-lmtn:hud. “I have no means | only

of gauging the value of that renuncia- | peor,
ton,” I sald, thoughtfully, “but posal-
bly it Is greater than the one I know
which would enable you to sell your
otall.”

“Oh, do you know & way 7" cried abe,
breathlessly.
.::V,h:. certalnly,” | said, still reflec-
“Mr. Randall, tell me,* she pleaded,
clasping her bands and putting ber
elbows-en the stall. Bhe looked eager
ly into my face. .I really had po notlon

until that moment, but somehow her

action put It into my hedd,

“Hayg you ever heard of the beautl
ful Duchess of Devonshire, Miss How-
e ? I asked.

Miss Hewlitt leaned, staring at me
for o moment, and thnalooketuml
lgence came Into her face. Her color
started and she moved away. “I don't
think you should make that kind of
jesta,” she remarked, disdalnfully.

“It's mot & jest,” 1 answered, reas
suringly.

“Then you're all the horrider,” she
peturped, felgulug to be busy with her
eommenrce,

“But,” 1 sald, in perplexity, “I don't

tilt what's-his-pawe palnted, you
Ib Hewitt was much smbarressed;

her, face took on many expressions.
“But you—" she began and stopped.
“Do you remember her?’ I asked,
“Of course,” sald Miss Howltt, snap-
“W

r.dl, thll." I sald, “why am [ hor-

huldmnontmuan.hntlnm
shifting the things upon the stand In a
reckless way.

“Oh,” 1 exclaimed suddenly, *I see
what you were thinking of--you
thought I meant—I see now. You
thought I was advising you to sell

Miss Hewitt got redder than ever,
“] didn't think anything of the sort,”
she exclalmed burriedly, and dusting
away at pothing, “and I wish you'd
away If you're not going to buy
anything."

“] should like another lce, please,”
said I,

Miss Hewitt was somewhat taken

)

“But mow you have suggested It 1
went on, considering, “it's not at all a
bad idea.” Miss Hewitt moved to the
other end of the stall, and sold an-
pair of stockings. “It's quite
thinking of,” I sald, when she
ng again. “I'm glad

ﬂ;
!;

thmtmu."
I don't see why you
angry, Innun weo are dis-

“'m ot lm anything,” she

of her country by allowing voters
to kiss her, I doa't think you should
if for the sake of an excel-
lent charity—"

“I don't suppose.” sald l. “that it was
was much of a kiss."

Miss Hewitt's nostrils curled with
scorn,

“Good people arfe always se pariicu-
lar,” 1 sald philosophically.

Miss Hewitt's (adigoation broke

5

“Do you suppose, Mr. Randall,"” sald
she, sarcastically, “that one would al-
low any one that wished to—"'

“Oh, I never sald any one,” I inter-
rupted, bastlly. “No, certaloly not
any one.”

Bhe looked at me with undisguised
bauteur. I glanced about the stall,

“1 should like to Lave a lot of those
things,” I mid. “I could sead them to
a children's boapltal, you know."

Miss Hewiit's face relaxed slightly.

“They would be very useful,” she

“It would be £50 wouldn't itT" I ask-
ed, as If entering on & calculation.
“Yeou,” sald Miss Howitt; with a Iit-

“Iam afrald—" sald I. *“lou see I
forgot I had promised to buy a quan-
tity of flowers for the Infirmary,” I
remarked, glancing at Miss Chudleigh's
stall, Miss Hewitt's face fell, but she

presently.

“Perbaps you had better ask her,”
sald Miss Hewitt, sarcastically,

“Oh, po,” I sald, hurriedly, I was
wondering. For the sake of the
.m&mmlnp

pose.”
“l doa't belleve sbe did let them—Ilet
them kise ber," remarked Miss Hewitt

objected, “would ‘not have
coucent to be put off In that way.
They must bave really—"

“Oh, it any one liked to be rude and
take advantage llke that,” she sald,
mﬂm" , “abe couldn't help it, poor

“No," I assented, “I suppose she
conldn't, and she must bave hated It
all the time.”

“Of coyrse she did," sald Miss Hew-
ltt, now Inspecting a doll.

“But she did it out of a sense of duty
—to benefit her country,” 1 concluded.

“A man would gever have been so

of such an ect of séil-sacrifice In thesd

days?" 1 anked.
“Of course,” sald Miss Howitt,
watching lm:etfmple g0 by with great
they only—only pre-
tended to."”

interest, “If

“But If there was an accldent? 1
ventured. Miss Hewltt apparently did
pot hear thia. “Do you really think"
1 persisted, “that a woman—a girl,
would do a thing like that?",

“She wouldn't—she couldn't—of
course, the Duchess did not let it pre

d to be donme—in—before any ome
else.”

“Not, for example, In a room like
this,” I said, looking around the bazar,
“How then?”

“Afterward,” murmured Miss Hew-
itt, bending down to pick up a pin, 1

suppose,

“Oh," 1 sald, “she would only prom-
Ise then?"

Miss Hewitt sald nothing. 1 rose,

“Well, 1 am afrald I must be really
golng,” I sald, holding out my hand,

“] think If she were really honest she
would have to keep her promise,” sald
Miss Hewitt In n low volce,

1 looked at her, but ahe wan not look-
ing at me. “I think you have given
me two waltges to-night,” 1 observed.
“It Isn't very generous usage.”

“I'm suce It's quite enough,”" sald
Miss Hewlitt, firmly.

“Well, at any rate, let us sit out the
second,” 1 suggested.

Miss Hewltt looked at me In sur
prise. *1 thought you liked dancing?”
she sald, innocently.

“Oh, sometimes,” 1 sald. "But we
might have a talk in the conservatory.
It's sure to be very hot."

“Do you think it ls?" sald she.

“Certaln."

“Oh, we'll see,” sald she nonchal-

“By the way,” sald 1, leaning on the
atall confidentlally, “shall I leave you
the £00 now? And then you can send
the things to the hospital at once, you
know."

Miss Hewitt avolded my eyes.

“I didn't know—" she began, and
broke off, *Perhaps it would be bet-
ter,” she murmured.

I offered my hand.

““To-night then,” I sald. Bhe did
look at me at last, but it was gnite by
accldent—just the sort of accident that

. | happened In the conservatory.—Black

and Whlle.

SMUGGOLING WITH SNOWBALLS.

Clever Ruse of Russlasn Soldiers to
Hoodwink Customs Officiale.

Until within recent years the Russian
frontier on the German boundary was
guarded la a surprisingly weak man-
ner for a natioa so completely under
military rule as the Crzar's great em-
pire, But now there ls a strong cordon
of garrisons only a few miles apart and
a careful patrol service between them.
The chief duly of these garrisons Is to

t smuggling and the introduc-
tlen of alkillst literature into Mussia.
The duty s hard and monotonous, and
the Czar does not like to have his best
tralmed and most effective regiments
sent out nlong the boundary line.

For the most part these garrisons
colsist of young recruits from the east-
ern and central provinces of Russia.
They are seldom expert soldiers, and
the jax discipline they are under is
further weakened by thelr exceasive
drinking. Thelr small pay Is doled out
to them twice a month, and every ko-
peck of It Is Immediately expended In
vodka, After the vodka s gome they
employ their spare time In making
ralds across the boundary line Into the
German farm yards to supplemeat
thelr meager rationn,

Along the entire boundary line be.
tween these two countries there is a
series of great open plaine. Over these
an lcy east wind blows In winter, and
the only way the soldiers can keep allve
om their patrol is by the building of
wood fires between the posts. Evea
then the patrols frequently have their
limba frozen In thelr monotonous
marches to and fro. Hence it Is not at
all dificult to smuggle across the boun-
dary, and Indeed It Is suspected that
the soldiers often add to their small pay
by making deals with the smugglers
pnd turning their heads. the other way
when they pass by.

Two very novel attemapts were made
last spring by the smuggling fraternity,

.| both of which proved successful. In

oue case late one night & band of men
in Germany began snowballing some

‘villagers on Russlan territory, and the

Russians returned the attack. In the
snowballs thrown from Germany, how-
ever, yards of fine Brussels lace were
concesled. The method proved most
suecesaful, for even the secret polies
did not discover it, and the guard of
the frontier certalnly had no idea of
what was golng on. Quite as eficaclous
was the bringing In of thousands of
nihilist prociamations through Bilesia

_| under the very eyes of the garrisonm.

These proclamations were in the hol-
low staves carried by a body of men
who passed themselves off as plous
pllgrims entering Russis on & sacred
Journey.—New York World,

Highly Honored Women.

Two Ilustrigus English. women who
celebrated this year the seventy-fifth
anniversary of their birth are Fior-
ence Nightingale and Jean Ingelow,
The heroine of the Crimea s a tall,
gray-balred woman, with fine, open
face that has a nun-like serenity. She
is mclined to be stout, while Miss Inge-
low. the postess and novelist, Is small-
er and less robust of physique. Each
in the object of much attention, though
from the mature of her career Miss
Nightingale has been the reciplent of
more public bonors. Perbaps the most
remarkable event of her life, to regard
it from a worldly polot of view, was her
refusal of the testimonlal of £50,000
offered her after the Crimea war,

Young Tutter—Miss Clara, suppose
that to-morrow eveaing I should ecall
again, and baving nerved myself up to
it, suddenly, while we were conversing,
1 shonld without a word throw my arms
around your neck and deliberately kiss
you—what would you do? Miss Plnk-
erly—Oh, Mr, Tutier, don't ask we to
look so far ahead.—Brooklyn Life.

“Jack writes that the steamers were
so crowded that some of New York's
swell sot had to come over just as thelr
grandfathers dld." “How does he mean
—Iin salling veasels?' “No; In the steer-
age."—Brooklyn Life,

Whea & physician hits & man's aiw-
oase 0@ the third guess, the people el
that ha is the smartest man alive.

F. ©. VIERLING, President.

CAicago Rubber and Ml Sappty Co.

MANUFACTURERS AND DEALERS IN
FINEST QUALITIES OF

MECHANICAL
RUBBER GOODS

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION.

GENERAL RAILWAY AND MILL SUPPLIES

Pure Oak Tanned Leather Belting.

812 Dearborn Street, CHICAGO.

Telophone Harrison 818,

The Best of Everything for Chicago.

The Givic Pederation

OF CHICAGO.
Telophone Wain 2802, ~ B17 First National Bank Building.

WILLIAM T. BAKER, President.

BERTHA HONORE PALMER, First Vice President.
JOHN J. McORATH, Second Vice President.
RALPH M. EASLEY, Secretary.

EDWARD 8. DREYER, Treasurer.

The Civio Federation Aims to Focalize All the Forces Now
Laboring to Advance the Political, Municipal, Philan-
thropic, Industrial and Moral Interests of Chicago.

Bach Brasch of Work Is Placed in the Hands of a Committes of Specialists, Com-
mittoes Now Belng at Work ou the Follewing Lises:
1~POLITICAL. ation, Public Loan B Em
- prverm the €17, Bats b4 maste g ':;:m g
w A :::::: rovoe m Phors st ampr i i C:‘ntul Rellet
2~MUNICIPAL. tion of the organized charities of Chi

Clean streets and dilon—mm i 5—~MORAL.
rafhcjoss simoke_more waterbon: | T ppression of gambling, bocess

erable police—cheaper and better ac-
eommodations for the people of Chica-
go in all directions—eclevation of rail-
road tracks, ete. methods in teaching, and the develop-
B.~INDUETRIAL. ment of a greater Interest In the
Bstablishment of Doards of Coovill- schools by the parents.

6—-EDUCATIONAL
Ample school facilities — improved

IL P. GALLAGHER, Pres JUEN C. SCHUBERT, Bec. and Trems.
—memE——THE E—

GALLAGHER FLORAL 0.
FLORISTSH

FLOWERS AND DEOCORATIONS.
Wabash Ave. and Monroe St., and 185; Michigan Ave.
TELEPHONE MAIN 2358,  GREENHOUSES, 5649 WASHINGTON AVE.

SIMON COQHLAN. P. J. WALL

SIMON COGHLAN & C0,
ROOFERS" .=

Office—341 Thirty-first .t..

Near State Bt.

Yard—32290-3231 Lowe Ave.
TELEPHONES: { Peaih."Soun re0. « « « « Chicago.

THOS. KELLY,

3622 S. WESTERN AVE.

—

Rolil.. A. Keyes.
Walter T. Chandien.

Frankiin MaeVeazh & Ca,

- IMPORTERS : - -

Prankiin MaoVeagh.
Wayne MaoVeagh.

Manufacturers and Jobbers

or

GROCERIES.

Wabash Ave. and Lake St.,
a. CEIICA GO.

W. M. HOYT COMPANY,
WHOLESALE GROCERS!

IMPORTERS AND JOBBXERS OF

— T EASI—
Nt 1,3,5,7 &0 Mictignn Ave, & 110 9 Rivr e,

CEHICAGO.

Gladiator Cycle Works.

Manufacturers of High-Grade Wheels.

The GLADIATOR.

Factory, 109 to 115 West 14th St.,.
anu WENTER, Pres. MO"“OAOO-

HORN BROS.
Manufacturing Co.,

MANUFACTURERS OF

= Furniture.

281 Superior Court, ~.Chicago.

AL. SAMUELSON. ED. C. WESTMAN.

SAMUELSON & ‘ES’HAI,
Furniture and Carpets,

Stoves, Office Desks, Mirrors, Etc.
Picture Frames Made to Order. Repairing on Short Netice.

143 and 1485 East Chicago A venue.

HENRY STUCKART,

—DEALER IN—

FURNITURE

Carpets, Parlor Goods, Crockery, Chamber
Suits, Lace Curtains and

Telophone 3uath 382.  2517-19 ARCHER AVE.

Not an Imbeuile.

Before his death Montrond went
through the form of a conversion and
mude his peace with the chureh, When
the priest nsked him: *You probably in
old tlmes uttered many pleasantries
aguinst religion " “No," sald ne coolly,
“] have been accused, and justly aecus-
ed, In my lfetime of wmany vices; 1
have pever been accused of belug an
imbecile,” Montrond was an Invet-
erate gambler; one day he had a quar-
rel with some people he had been play.
Ing with at cards. He flew at Talley-
rand fn a sinte of great agltation.
“Would you belleve It,"” sald he, “1hey
threatened to throw me out of the win-
dow?" *I have always advised youn,”
sald Talleyrand, very quletly, *never
to play cards except on the ground
foor.”




